BULGARIA,  GRANTHAM AND CAMBERLEY

negotiated. This squadron was commanded by Squad.-Leader
Charles Blount, a very brilliant officer who was to reach high rank
before he was killed in a flying accident in 1941 whilst taking
passage in a transport aircraft. He was a good sportsman, fine shot
and had captained the Harrow cricket eleven in one of the
matches against Eton at Lord's.

On December 7th (1921) the full text of the agreement with
Ireland was published, which reserved the rights to Great Britain
of using Berehaven and Queenstown for naval requirements and
also the airports adjoining them. I wonder how many ships and
merchant seamen we should have saved from a watery grave if
those ports had still been available to us in the Second World War.

I started my work at Gamberley before the end of the year by
taking, part in the combined exercise which was conducted on
paper and by discussion between syndicates. It was to do with
the taking of Hong-Kong by the Japs, and was generally referred
to as "Chu Chin Chow.35 I joined the Jap syndicate, which, with
a strong force of Navy, Army and Air, landed at Mirs Bay, to the
north-east of Hong-Kong and captured the island within,three
months; or so we contended, though the defenders thought
otherwise.

It was the contacts that were made between the three services
which produced the real value of these exercises, and these con-
tacts were not confined to the lecture-rooms. Golf and hockey
matches were arranged and both sailors and airmen went with the
famous Staff College drag-hunt. Amongst those present from the
R.A.F. were: Brooke-Popham, Ludlow Hewitt, Clarke Hall,
Gerrard, Edmunds, Bromet, Evill, Gossage, Blount, Courtney,
Joubert and Walser.

Whilst waiting for the Staff College course to start in January,
I had a good few days with the Garth hounds and also frequent
rides with my two elder children, now aged eight and seven respec-
tively. They were lucky enough to share a good pony that did not
pull their arms out, which I believe is so frequently the cause of
children getting choked off riding for a number of years.

My course started on the 23rd January (1922), three days
before our fourth child, Peter, was born. It lasted till Easter, when
we had a welcome break of one month. We reviewed the various
campaigns of the recent World War, we listened to many lectures
on military subjects and we bicycled many miles on tactical
exercises. I learnt a lot and met many already distinguished
soldiers; the course to which I was attached was the last one of
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